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there had been no one in whom he could con-
fide. The secret history of his mind had been born
with him perhaps; he had always, to his own
thinking* been different from all the others, but
its first real mature food had been the treatise of
Helvetius on * Mind * and * The System of Nature'
of Holbach. Hoibach's work especially had
seemed to explain the whole of life to him; its
system of metaphysics had exactly suited his
speculative untrusting nature, his instinctive
cynicism, and its eloquent ardour for physical
science had become his ardour also,

Voltaire's scepticism and good sense, the
absence of all fanaticism and mysticism hud carried
him yet farther* He delighted in his clear ideas,
his ironical banter, and his determination to make
the world a wiser place so that ultimately it might
become a better one*

His education had then been completed by
the influence of Rousseau* The Cox/rat Social
seemed to him the Bible of the new world* This
sentence of Rousseau's* * The moment the Govern-
ment usurps the sovereignty, the social compact is
broken, and all the simple citizens regaining by
right their natural liberty are forced, but not
morally obliged, to obey/ became his gospel.

Had his youth been spent in a larger and more
varied society much of the effects of these doc-
trines might have been worn away in contact with
older and more experienced minds. But there
had been few with whom he could discuss any-
thing. His nature was in any case reserved;
some inherent shyness forbade confidences; his